KRISHNA KUMARI

AJIT SINGH : Says Amir Khan: No Rana of Mewar
ever sank so low in power. Granted that you keep your
hateful promise to Man Singh, what remains but war on
war, till Krishna dies? Sindhia will not go; Jagat Singh
will return and avenge himself. Save her from dishonour
now, and your land from misery upon misery.

BHIM SINGH (desperately): Sarup Singh, will you not
say anything?

SARUP SINGH (making to go): I have said a great deal
Any way is nobler than this!

BHIM SINGH: Where are you going?
SARUP SINGH (wildly): I am going to join Sangram
Singh.                                                                 [Exit.

[BHIM SINGH goes to the parapet and gazes out
over Udaipur, silent;)

AJIT SINGH (approaching him): Sir, you have given way
to your grief.

[BniM SINGH does not answer.
AJIT SINGH (after a pause}: Sir, there is very little time,

BHIM SINGH: Am I to be spared no degradation?
That a Pathan should dream of alliance with the blood
of the Sisodias!

AJIT SINGH : Only you can save your child and Mewar.
Look from this roof and see the dust of Sindhia's stirring.
If you will not choose between a girl and your people, at
least choose between your child's death and her dis-
honour. Only you can make this choice, (dfter silence.)
Let our country plead with you. You are the fatttfer not
of Krishna only, but of all your people now slain with
this perpetual march and counter-march of war,
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